54       FROM PATRAR TO ATHENS.

bo understood I do not doubt, for he \vas always
ready to try at anything ; and jm my Priml and
I conversed, I observed that hit* quick cvyo glanced
from us at tho objects we regarded, HugguHling
to him, no doubt, tho names oi'thoHo objocta

During the whole of our day'n ride, wo had
hardly mot a house or human being,; at
sunset, however, pausing through an olivo wood,
we eamo upon a party of peawinLs, The red
beanu* of the sinking luminary slumo through
the old atoms and twiBted branrhes upon their
gay attire, and broke on tho nhallow pools, loft
behind by tho winter rahiH, in which their forms
were reflected. As we rode by, I could not
but remark a certain air of disquiet and trouble
which characterised tho party. One woman,
stood a little apart from tho reat, gassing intently
into a wooden vessel which she hold in her
hands; tho others converged eagerly* Tho
curiosity of our Albanian, Eliaa (the second
syllable of his name is pronounced short) wan
at once excited, and ho rodo up to her* On
rejoining our party he told us that a man in